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BALLS 
Two roly-poly men are pretending to be bowling balls. 
Get off my property, says someone on whose property the 
roly-poly men are pretending to be bowling balls. 
We're too big to be golf balls. 
Get off my property, you goof balls. 
We were thinking about cannon balls, but bowling balls are 
more social. 
Social? 
Oh yes, we're social types. 
But you're too roly-poly for social lives. 
That's why we thought to debut the social world as bowling 
balls.  We're really rather good.  We even have the holes... 
